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This moment of ill-humour with "things as they are
becoming" is of course perfectly unreasonable and
even perverse, which is worse. It would not deserve
to be tolerated except for its inherent piety. As a
matter of fact I have been thinking for a moment of
the deads of the great and good travellers loved in my
boyhood, as I laid aside the MS. of this modern traveller
who by publishing it has delivered himself to his
enemies. He is very modern, for he is fashioned by the
conditions of an explored earth in which the latitudes
and longitudes having been recorded once for all have
become things of no importance, in the sense that they
can no longer appeal to the spirit of adventure, inflame
no imagination, lead no one up to the very gates of
mortal danger.

These basic facts of geography having been ascer-
tained by the observations of heavenly bodies, the
glance of the modern traveller contemplating the much-
surveyed earth beholds in fact a world in a state of
transition; very different in this from the writers of
travel books of Marco Polo's time, who in their con-
scientious narratives seem to progress amongst immut-
able wonders, to feed their curiosity on a consistency of
the splendid and the bizarre, presented to their eyes
to stare at, to their minds to moralize upon.

And those things, which stand as if imperishable in
the pages of old books of travel, are all blown away,
have vanished as utterly as the smoke of the travellers'
camp fires in the icy night air of the Gobi Desert, as the
smell of incense burned in the temples of strange gods,
as the voices of Asiatic statesmen speculating with the
cruel wisdom of past ages on matters of peace and war.

Nothing obviously strange remains for our eyes now.
The Khan of Tartary's court ceremonies were certainly
marvellous in quite a different sense from the procedure